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better taste nowadays. We leave mes demoiselles to our pro-
vincials. But don't go and ask him whom she is married to!55

"Someone very high up?'J whispered Mr. Neilson almost in
awe; he felt himself on the track of appetising secrets. His
curiosity was thwarted by the sleepy voice from the canip-bed.

"Are you talking about women?" asked the third aide-de-
camp, in a- new tone of interest.

"'They are/5 said Berthier Irritably, "and I wish they'd stop
it. Let me get on. Fersen's a good soldier; drew up an excellent
report on the forage yesterday. His private affairs axe entirely
his own concern."

"M. Berthier/' announced Lameth with a grimace, "has no
private affairs. He cherishes a guilty passion for maps, and
conducts dubious intrigues with commissariat-lists. In the
matter of women, his conduct-sheet is an irritating blank,
countersigned by the Superintendent of Young Officers'
Morals on Active Service . . . Eersen's left more coffee than
I want: would you care for some, Mr. Neilson?"

Air. Neilson hardly heard. He was looking out of the door,
watching the tall, slim figure that still seemed to be lingering,
fifty yards down the dusty track.

The camp-bed creaked as the third aide-de-camp swung his
legs down and sat up on its edge. "Talking of women/' he
said, "I must tell you fellows about something that happened
when we were coming through Philadelphia. There was a girl
there who ..."